


Star Wars: Rise of the Phoenix

by Zer0the0mega108



Category: Star Wars
Genre: Adventure, Humor
Language: English
Characters: Ahsoka T., Darth Vader, OC, Rey
Pairings: OC/Ahsoka T./Rey
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-08 18:34:26
Updated: 2016-04-08 18:34:26
Packaged: 2016-04-27 21:45:41
Rating: M
Chapters: 1
Words: 1,472
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Trailer now, story summary later.





	Star Wars: Rise of the Phoenix

Alright, trailer begins now.

* * *

><p>A long time ago, in a galaxy far far away, there was once a great Republic that united all the known systems in the cosmos. Its greatest protectors were the members of the Jedi Order, mystical warriors that delved in the Force, the life energy that resides within all life beings in the universe.<p>

* * *

><p>"Mommy?" The young boy asked tearfully as he held his mother, the hole in her chest sizzling and smoke steaming out of it. Above him a being, clad in black armor and a breathing mask that obscured its identity, stood with a red blade in his hand that glowed and buzzed, as if it was alive and demanded another sacrifice to be delivered. The monster let out a rasp through its covered mouth, apathetically watching the dead mother and the sobbing child holding her.<p>

"Another child of the Force... Not anymore." The being hissed through the mask filters raising his blade high.

"No!" Suddenly the Dark clothed being was sent flying. The boy looked up to see his father, a blue blade in hand.

"Drake, run!"

* * *

><p>But they were destroyed by their enemy the ancient order of the Sith, who also wielded the Force, viewing it as a weapon to serve their needs, not help others. Now the Republic has become the Galactic Empire, ruling the galaxy with an iron fist and crushing all in their way With the Emperor's right hand, Darth Vader, hunting and killing the remaining Jedi, hope is dying in the hearts of its denizens, one force-sensitive at a time.<p>

* * *

><p>"Leon run!" Drake yelled, his Mandalorian friend right behind him as they both dodged the blasters.<p>

"It's a good thing Stormtroopers are terrible shots!" The Mando yelled, ducking under a shot, "Suck a Hutt's cock!"

* * *

><p>"Who are these two?" Zeb asked as he stared at the two humans. Leon pulled his helmet off, his grin revealed and his cybernetic eye glowing as he stared at the Lasat.<p>

"Badasses." That earned him a slap on the head from Maria.

"Idiot."

* * *

><p>Or maybe not.<p>

* * *

><p>"Dad?" Drake asked, staring in awe at the ghostly image of his father.<p>

"Hello my son."

* * *

><p>"I sense a source, a powerful one." Vader spoke, his breathing respirator wheezing as he stared into the vacuum of space.<p>

"My lord?" Agent Kallus asked.

"A spark has started, one that will start a revolution. I will hunt it down." Vader spoke, looking out into space.

* * *

><p>"Step forward." The Temple Guard ordered, Drake did as he was told and stood in front of the guards. The Guard brought his blade mere inches from Drake's shoulder.<p>

"By the right of the Council, by the Will of the Force. Drake Omega, you may rise as not a Bounty Hunter or rebel, but hope for the Galaxy. One of the last Jedi Knights." The guard said, moving his saber on Drake's shoulder and head, "What do you have to say?"

"... I still think your philosophy sucks."

"Noted."

* * *

><p>"You must be Master Shaak Ti." Drake said, helping the Torgruta up.<p>

"And you are the Phoenix I presume." The Jedi Master said, looking up and down at the young man, "You're a lot younger than I was expecting."

"And you're a lot hotter than I was expecting."

"What?"

"Nothing."

* * *

><p>"What is that?" Leon asked, staring at the silver tube at Drake's side. Drake smiled as he pulled out the tube.<p>

"This." Drake said as he tapped the button on it, the blue blade came to life.

* * *

><p>"What is the Phoenix?" Drake asked, staring at the hologram of the bird.<p>

"That's you Drake." Hera answered.

"What?"

"Wait what?" Leon asked, looking at the Twi'lek.

"The Galaxy thinks that Drake is a spark of hope."

"... I'm sorry what?"

* * *

><p><strong>He will be the Spark of hope this Galaxy needs. But even he has doubts.<strong>

* * *

><p>"How can I, a single Jedi take on the whole Empire?" Drake asked, looking at Ahsoka for answers. She sighed, grabbing his shoulder.<p>

"I can't say how, but I know that others believe in you, the Empire fears you." Ahsoka said, cupping both sides of his face, "I believe in you." And before Drake could say anything, her lips met his.

* * *

><p>"I sense it, as do you." The Inquisitor said, walking towards Shaak Ti, spinning blade in hand, "The Dark Side calls to him, it beckons him, and sooner or later it will consume him, and his rebellion." Shaak Ti growled before lunging.<p>

* * *

><p><strong>But he is the One that will bring back the balance.<strong>

* * *

><p>"Oh my," Shaak Ti said, and before Drake could object, Shaak Ti grabbed his head and turned it slightly to the left, looking at the tattoo on his shoulder.<p>

"What is it Master Shaak Ti?" Kanan asked, noticing the shocked face of the Jedi Master.

"It is the mark of the Chosen." Shaak Ti, gaining confused glances from both Jedi.

"The what? You mean my birthmark?" Drake asked, he didn't see anything weird about it, it wasn't much.

"It is no birthmark, I've seen it within a vision, you are the one." Shaak Ti said, grabbing both sides of Drake's cheek, causing the Jedi to blush red.

"The one?" The young man asked.

"The Chosen One."

"... Wait what?"

* * *

><p>"You believed you could actually defeat me?" Vader asked, walking to the bloody and broken Drake, the young Jedi using the wall for support, "Obi Wan was foolish to believe you could stop the Empire."<p>

"Says you," Drake said, standing back up, only to fall back on his knees from exhaustion. Vader stared down at the weak Jedi, his mask covering all emotions of his face.

"You never stood a chance."

* * *

><p>"Can your Lightsaber do that?" Leon asked, watching as the Inquisitor saber spun in a circle, walking towards them. Drake dragged Leon along, behind them the Inquisitor followed.<p>

"Nope!"

* * *

><p>"You may Call me... Old Master." The old man said, Drake looked at the man.<p>

"Name's... Kylo Ren."

* * *

><p><strong>He will face powerful enemies, but make new allies.<strong>

* * *

><p>"Name's Rex, captain of the Five Hundred and First." The old clone said, knocking out the last Storm Trooper, while Drake and Leon watched in awe.<p>

"I... Just met my new role model." Leon said, wiping a tear away.

* * *

><p>"And you are?" Drake asked, keeping the man with the red blades at bay.<p>

"I am Starkiller, your end!" The man yelled, Drake on the other hand waved his hand in front of him.

"The only killer thing about you is you're breath." The man growled before lunging, causing Drake to duck out of the way.

* * *

><p>"What is this?" Drake asked, holding the strange blade in his hand. He tapped the button, and the black blade came to life.<p>

"Woah, that is awesome." Ezra said, staring at the black Lightsaber.

"Holy shit."

* * *

><p><strong>He is the Spark of Rebellion, he is the Phoenix.<strong>

* * *

><p>"You may be powerful Sidious. But I got a few tricks up my sleeve." Drake said, grinning as he deactivated his lightsabers. The Emperor watched with interest as the boy sat on his knees. Before he knew it his body was flared with energy, the outlines of his eyes covered in blue and red outlines.<p>

"No, it can't be." Sidious said in shock, watching as the boy's eyes opened up, revealing toad-like irises. Then his body was covered in a golden flame, consuming his body. It travelled up his arm, across his shoulders, and back down to his left arm before going down to the rest of his body.

The shroud of Force energy flickered around him like flames. His body was soon covered in red and orange flames. Standing up, Drake reactivated his sabers, entering a battle stance and glaring at the Emperor.

"I am Drake, I am the Phoenix!"

* * *

><p><strong>He is the Chosen One.<strong>

* * *

><p>"Oh my god." Drake said in awe as he stared in the sky above him, watching as hundreds of ships appeared from the sky. The battle class ships fired down on the ground down. And while the others couldn't feel it, Drake could. He felt the death that happened at the city below. The cyborg not far from him laughed in victory, as if he won some sort of victory.<p>

**"It is time, it is time for the Eternal Empire to rise once more!"**

* * *

><p><strong>And done, hope everyone enjoyed this. If not, that is fine. This story is of course going to take place in the Galactic Empire era, but you obviously see the hints of some dlc. That is all for now, some of you may have seen a certain Easter egg, but I hope everyone enjoyed it. Until then, please review for ideas, pm for ideas (Seriously, some ideas would help.), etc. Zer0the0m3ga108.<strong>


End file.
